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LADIES, eso 
O reconcile ſome, and excuſe other 
Parts of my Letter, I ſhall begin wit 
an Ad of Fuſtice to the Merit of 
Your Sex. 3 838 
I confeſs I have the Honour to know ſeveral 
whoſe bright Examples might baniſh Satyr, and 
free Panegyrick from all the fulſom Strokes of 
Flattery, were not the Number ſo very {mall, 
that, according to a noble Author, 


The many raiſe the Value of the few. 


GenTLEMEN, © 
_ When I ſpeak of Midas, Ixion, &c. I would 
be . that there are ſuch Men: Not 
that ſuch and ſuch are the particular Perſons; 
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at worte be confining 4 Charater. 
One, which a Thouſand may as juſtly claim. 
| A lily Stripling, looking over my Shoulder, 
FF — juſt no told me, he apprehended Satyr might 
23 gib Offence to ſme of my own Friends. 
{ 


e 


can bnly. anſwer this Toung ſter, That, tho m 
Acquaintance with Mankind Vas introduc'd a 
Suß jekt ſo diſagreeable, I have not ont parti- 
cular Friend in the following Epiſtle but 
ManJius aud Byno. r 


11 | A HE A LEAR IAS Ts AY [ | 

F LAPDIEs and GENTLEMEN, 

| | As to the Generality of my Reflexions, till 
i be needleſs to ſay, ſo great a Majority is a 
Poetical Unanimity : But I wiſh (tao late) that 


| common, Extravagance were not the only Rule 


it Thou own ſuch Crimes are dayly practis d, 
I) bope youll allow none but the Guilty to be of 
F  #fended, and. excuſe my Remarks for not out- 
iy ſtretching Temple-Bar, ſince the City afforded 
ö ſufficient Matter. e eee 
I intended no Poem; but a familiar Letter 
to an Honeſt Friend, who has Tudgment to 
diſcern, and Good-nature at leaſt to forgive 
my Errors; and as Tiprote what occurr d with- 
out a Thought of the Publick Cenſure, I de- 
fire your Good-word to the Criticks, that they 
play have Mercy upon a Man who fears a bad 
ne leſs than he loves a good one. In Return, 
F promiſe, if I'm catch'd again dabbling in 
rs Way, Tikchuſe a ſmoother Stile to ſet your 
Ins in a true Light © 
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Thank the Author of the. 1 Hint; 
and as I agree every Thing that paſſes betwixt 
Friends can by no means be fit for the Preſs, 
conſent to prefix em, as a Scourge to my Preci- 


pitation, and for any other Uſe that ſpall be 
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male of them. N EY _ 
Tho the Faults are numerous and great, 1 
have a ſtronger Argument againſt this Publica- 
tion, if, as better Pieces have been uſed; dne 
more powerful than my Inclinations had not 
extorted this haſiy Conceſſion, with Leave only 
to inſert thus much for or againſt the Cond? 
of | aa £1 WE. 1 


Your humble Servant, 


Piatricius. 
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"the Hub if a Letter, 
under the Title of Patricius to Manlius, 


f .. 


S Id not raſhly cenſure your Eſſays, 
Nor meanly flatter what I cannot praiſe, 


ol you are wiſe, you I bear to know 


(your Fault; 
They only c can inſtru, that will be _—_— 


Not G dare aſſume a Critick's Name, 
But, asa Friend, this Privilege I claim, 


Jo deal ſincerely, and with Juſtice tell 


Where moſt you err, and how you might excel. 


Some dawning Graces, ſcatter'd here and there, 
But faintly ſhine, and ſtand irregular. 
True Symmetry is wanting thro' the Whole : 
Features may move, but Symmetry's the Soul; 


Without true Symmetry a Poem's dull, 
Loaded with Errors, but exempt from Rule. 


As a fine Perſon with an aukward Mien, 


Or lovely Features in a clouded Skin, 


So a few ſpritely Parts but raiſe a Glaſs, 
F* N each Blemiſh in a ming! d Maſs, 


Em- 


, * 


To the; AU I. H O R. 
Embrojder'd Lines, ill placd, are worſe than rude; 
A Fop for being fre ſhou'd neer intrude: 
Yet, rightly ſeated, he adorns the Show, wo 
Brightens the Pomp, and ſhines, himſelf a Bean. 
But where Connection's loſt, you force Things in, 
To ſpoil good Company, and give the rn. 


A Trip in Dec is excus d 4 all, | 

So you recover well, and do not fall; 7 
Yet an Excuſe at leaſt implies a Fault, 
An ill Expreſſion, or an erring Thought. 

Is not enough your Satyrs juſtly ſtrike, 
Each Part ſhould be judicious, ſeem alike. 
All ſhould be ſtrong, all ſtudy d, all one Piece, 
With Labour finiſh'd, yet to flow with Eaſe, 


When r roaring Tempeſu frigbt the Vorld with Noiſe, 
The Poet thunders, and each Line deſtroy, 
.- gentle Breezes bruſh the azure Main, 

The Seas are ſmooth, and all bis Soul's ſerene : 

His ſmiling Satyr darts a ſecret Sting , 

do Rocks are fatal where the un us. | 


Would your buch Volumes raiſe a Tvet's Naw, | 
Above the little Strugglers after Fame, CEOS. 


Study that Horace, whom you freely quote, A 
Firſt write like him, and then command my Vote. 
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Read our beſt Moderns; but laſt B 


To the AUT-HO R. 
Think of the Toil and Labour it will coſt, 
But never think that Toil and Labour wt 


Then if you find your Caſe is {till the Wl” 
Conclude your Genius for the Taſk unfit, 8 
Wiſely reform, and quit your Claim to Wit. 
But if Apollo anſwers from the Shrine, 

In future Poems let your Manlius ſhine, 


| While fond to imitate your deathleſs Lays, 


We read with Pleaſure what with Truth we praiſe. 


N, 
7 £ 


ADVERTISEMENT. 


The following Prems are af 1 4 jor the Preſs 


1. NHE Lottery. In two Canto s. Humbly offer d to 


the Conſideration of the Br----ſþ Pin By 


2 Lover of his Country. 


What Man that ſees the ever- wlirling Wheel 
Of Change, the which all mortal Tags doth Jnay, 
But that thereby doth find, and plainly feel 
How Mutability in them doth play 
Her cruel Sports, to many Mens Decay ? $pen, 
_ The Vale of Sorrow. By the ain the _ 
ing Hints. 
All Ages, all Degrees unſlnice their Eyes, 
And Heay' n and Earth reſeund with Murmurs, Groans, 


and Cries, : Did, Ovid. 
My Harp alſo is turned to Mourning, ** my Organ into 
the Voice of them that weep. eb 


pÞ 4 Nn 
TO: 


MA N I IUS 


ether, poſſeſs d of Circes Art, 

Ta act the Tyrant cer your Heart, 
Some ſoft bewitching Country Fair 
Inverts the Seaſon of the Year, 

And you diſſolve in ſpicy Air. 

Where ſweeteſt Blaſts rich Odours ſned, 

Rich Aromaticks round your Head. 

While Beds of Roſes, Grots of F low'rs, 
Sooth ev'ry Senſe, and charm the Hours; 
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Arabian Fumes like Incenſe riſe 


In ambient Vapours to the Skies? 
Or cruel Chains your Body bind, 
Or filken Clew inchants the Mind ? 


Or whether real Winter there 
With cutting Pini igns cleaves the Air 


And bleaky Mountains Heads are loſt 


In fleecy Snow, or hoary Froſt ; 


While, buſy in the murd ring Trade, 


Each Brake, each Thicket you invade; 

Or ſcow's the Heath, or drive the Mead, 

You doom the hunted Hart to bleed ? - 
Till haraſs d Nature Reſt require, of 


Home you Return with Dogs and Squire; © * 


To lun that Country Crime, being Sober, 
Quaff brimming Horns of ſtout October? 


* 


Or rather, let me rather fear 
Manlius is to himſelf ſevere, 
Who in hard Studies tires the Day, 
And wears declining Life away; 
To prove, by dying in that Calling, 


No Mortal lives exempt from Failing. 
For 


C)) 
For even you, who are ſo ſtudiouns 
In Matters dark, occult, and dubious 
Now walk the ſelf. ſame airy Round, i fr tauaſtcel 
Where moſt have ſought, but few have found. 


Indeed, tis on d that ey ry 72 
May claim a Corner of y your Heart; ; 
And each elab rate, lofty Science 

Is held, by you, in cloſe Alliance: 
Let, much I fear, another Day, 
My Manlivs will, with Juſtice, ſay, 
Courtſhip has ſo much Time employ d, 

V ben wedded they are ſcarce Exjoy d. 
Mere momentary Things in Life, 
Tho each a Miftreſs is, or Wife. 


Your Labour over-rates the Gain; 
We reap the Profit, you the Pain. 


Then why this mighty Toil and Study, | - 
To mend our Brains, both mad and muddy 2 
He who a thouſand Worthies reads, 

A thouſand Times one Journey treads: 
| B 2 


(0865 
He learns as much, who wiſely looks 

In you, as in a thouſand Books. 

Inſtruction is their chiefeſt Aim; Sie wt 
In you Inſtruction is the ſame. | 
You've only added all their Store 


To yours, Sir, which is ten times more. | 


Why can't you do as s others FEY 
Whoall Men read, in reading You? CAL 
Hit upon one juſt gone before, 1801 Ext 
To ſerve as well as twenty more >. 
See as you drive the panting Prey, 
That fearful flies the following Fray; Walke N 
Fain wou d ſhe ſtretch Life's little Span 
Knows Death is Death, from Dog or Man: 
This Way ſhe turns, now that Way doubles, 
Till Death ends all herJoys and Troubles. 
juſt ſo "twill fare with You and I, 

Who ſtudy, eat, rink our and yo. 


0-5 


Te, cou'd think, our mae Taſte 5 


(9 


That all which after Death we boaſt, N 4658 


Were made of what now pleaſes moſt, 
Abſſtracted from the Seeds of Strife, 
And all that ſow'r the Sweets of Life; 
Truſt me, my Friend, my Heavn ſhoud be 
Retirement, Health, Peace, Liberty, 
Some Books, and one kind Friend, like Thee 
Therefore, whatever cruel Cauſe | 
Your Perſon from your Friend withdraws, 
Let me enjoy the nobleſt Part, | 
And ſend, but rather bring, your Heart. 
But if your Love for me ſhould fail, 
Let ſtronger Arguments prevail; 
Make haſte, come up, to ſtop the Town, 
Which ſeems to you juſt haſt ning down: . 
For ev'ry Day a riſing Square 

Seems ſo intent to take the Air, 

A Country Journey's meant, you'd {wear. 
Each Day the Town ſeems bent on Travel, 
To Ken ington, or Pits of Gravel, . 

And ev'ry Way her Walks extend, 
ue cant gueſs where thoſe Walks will end. 


But 


li But ſhould ſhe'to the Countty ruby / | | 
The Country would be quite undone. 
Sweet Innocence would diſappear, / - 
[| And Men grow wicked there, as here. 
Tho we're as vicious as you left us, 
When of your Virtues you bereft us. ar 
Some Houſes which were lately fir d. 
And quite conſum d ſince you retirxd. 
Sunk not in Flames, like thoſe af Som, 
Tho' twere as juſt as Death to Adam. 
For Sins, God wot,” we to our Coſt 
Can more than ancient Sodom boaſt, 
And daily find, more is the Pit, . 
Wretches more vile within the 2898 xd as] 
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f t | 1 a Things we h meet, | 

In evry Houſe, 3 in ev ry Street. £ 

And for our Women! os Curſe! 
They re ſeldom better, often worle Ach, 


„ 4 * 3 a 


Tho' now and then we find a New Piece, 


ad bs d 12 12 18 v! <Q Fort! » 36 7h 


Are a i Seſernab, there a Lucrece; 


„  Chaſte 


= 
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(15) 
Chaſte a as Diana, but as Havghty 

As Juno, when ſhe found Jobe Wager, 
Ev'n theſe meer Mercenaries prove, 
Whilſt * takes the Wall of Love. 


Danae, till now, bad baff : Fove, 
With his Almighty ſip ip and Lovez "ou 
But Fove, employing Art Divine, | 
Diſſoly'd the Mettle i in the Mine. | 
The God his Efſence did convert 


To Gold, and won the Woman's Hear. 5 


Thus Danae, dirty, ſaucy Slattern, © 


Wd 


Has ſet all Womankind 4 Pattern: 


I wonder Fove ſhould be {> civil! 
She a King s Daughter ? She . 5 


Yet, to the Sers Maxims true, 
The great * al ay 


 & 3 $4 


Oh bitter Charmers l yet Deftrutioo! | 


Incomprehenſible Production 
Of heav'nly Miſchief! pleaſing Smart! 
Ti intrance the Soul, yet * the Heart. 


* 


Read 


3 
N 


(160 

Read em, you'll find, in ev ry Feature 
The very Paradox of Nature, 
Th'Arcule Aves of the Mind. hk 
That plague themſelves to plague Mankind. 


When ſome Exceptions are allow . 
Take this, in groſs, of the fair Crowd: 
Bleſſings attend their Souls that have em; 
Curs d with their Wiſh be all that crave em, 2 
But, for my Manlius, gen Tous Friend! : 0 
May Heav' n his laſting peace defend; 
Be evry Miſchief far away, 
And falſe the News I hear to Day. 


wy 


I heaud it laid + — 6 — 2 how rs 
That at a fatal Interview, 0! 
The am'rous Archer, ſtanding 105 

With all his vaſt Artiller, 


Strung up his Bow, row d oer his Quiver, 
Shot a keen Shaft to C bloe 8 Liver 
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Now, tis as dang rous 65 a wennn 
To keep & Secret, as uncommon, | 
Nor 


ClaY / 


Nor can ſhe ſafely hold the Matter. Gli 11.2 
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One Moment longer than her - 2 | 
A pain which oft has riſhn' the Life 
Of many a Widow, Maid, Senke 18 2% 2111 
Till Aid from kind Luc chin ſenk, at et T 1 
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* find Relief i in finding Vent. 8 . | * 
So paſt it with this charthing Fair, 101 K 
13 =_— 


Rack'd with Love, Secret, and Deſpair; 5 
(Three dreadful Plagues, enough to blaſt” 

A Monarch's Quiet; could they laſt.) 

She ſigh F411 Night, and toſb d, and tumbld; 

All Day, with Paitis, like Cholick, can 
Refus'd her Tea, could eat no Dinner. ail 
But look d like! any Small Beer Sinner: 93 
Up flew the Vapours to her Head. 
And, when ſhe ſlept, Nurſe thought her bead: 
"Tis ſure ſhe'd ſtarvd to Death, or burſted, 


„* 


But to one e faithful Friend, ſhe truſted, * | 
Here, * to ry in Dead 15 W 

A Secret may be brought to! Light; 
. 3 Eſpecially 


(x8). 


Eſpecially when Things fo common, 
So much affect the Life of Woman. 
' You'll hear from ev ry City Spark, 
Such Secrets are beſt found in th "nj 
Beſt Time is Night; the Place, tis aid, 


Is moſt convenient in a Bed. 1 604 Hai 


loe, therefore, ſecurely F Fee; 
By ſoft Hymenial Thoughts . ee 
None but her Friend and Darkneſs 0. 

No tell- tale Lamp of Light being by 
The mourmful Maid, like lab ring sen, N 
Diſcharg d of Pain this fatal Fountain; Vel 1 | 
 Manhus T love, dere, and doat on, ao wad ods: 
Stripp'd of my. Smack, or when 7 ve Coat (| 
The Matter voided, Nurſe will tell / Sal wo! 
Eaſy at once grew Heart, Head,. 5 
Believe me, Friend, this is np Slander; 

But true, as e er ff poke Ariflander,, 

For, that my Tale mayn't Credit want, 

I had it from her nn 0h Mes i 


3 
g _ Ac — 3 : 


5 7 She fond, and faithful, as ſhe” s ; Fair, 


*C 19 in 


Should all your — ak HU ; 
Should ſhe compleat the Load ved b Lite, . 


And prove a very very Wife, 


May ſhe neer taſte the gentle Joy; 5 1 5 


May each warm Wiſh the Bliſs deſtroy 3, RE 
Or, to confirm her Diſcontent, TY 
She Am'rous grow, you Impotent. 
But, if like Venus marry'd Doves, | 
Enjoyment bat augments your Loves; ; 
if to her Sotil you re eyer dear, 


4147141 


155 (Which, by the Way, i js word rous rare "i 
When num rous Years of chaſte Delights, 
Have crown nd your Days, and bleſs your Nigh ts: 
' When mutual Draughts of Love you've. taſted, 
The Spring of Life with Pleaſure waſted, 

By no domeſtick Quarrels blaſted, 

Then, Hand in Hand, may you, together, 

| Retire, like Stars in miſty Weather: 

Or, like two Candles in one Room, 

Whoſe blended Beams diſpel: the Gloom, 


C 2. 


0 200 
Till. worn niths Ads, they ceaſe to low. 
Nor en others: iir knew. 3 1110"; ny DI: 


1 10 Da. N EH! 71 31qmo 3 111 210 "LA 


Fain weld [ end as 1 begin, 


IF * 2 J * wee 


A meer Dutch Birth, 2 Suitherkinz . 


2 1 7 141 
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But Fancy, wild, and apt toter, 8 
Perſues the Sex, and breaks away. 


TrerY3if0o | 2 111 Arno 


As once that Prince of Poets ry d, 


i rf 1 
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whom ev Ty Muſe had Ggnify' d, 


cf I. TY IA 11 


1 bey ve drawn my wand ring Thoughts 0 de. 


Md doo C4 $10 : 45458 110 Ita 
While Crimes unutter d urge my Song, 5 
35 1293 I1 96G + 15! 


And, as a Boy, amidſt A Throng,. 


They drive, and hurry 6 me along 
Ts 30 633 F ; 
Nor can I, for 1 my Soul, forbear 74 
, Ned: 1 L #3397 INE 
To laſh thoſe Crimes 1 ſhoes to Ee 
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Vet would” I tune a ſofter String, \ 


- 
113 Dd IH 


ne 


Py 1 * 
** 1 

& 4 

, 


o * ©) on * * * 
215 „ 7 
2 "Ny (} _} 
* 


5 5 

%*; 
® \ 
ry 


74 7 


te 
A» of | : * 4 
Dis Laien: 


With juſt; tho' artleſs Ardour, fing, . 5 5 * | 


How Age avoids the Satyr $ Sting, Ya FEY 


«> Sf © A. #t 


In Age, ak does bann ſhine, 
That i is, or makes it look Divine; 3 Ai! 
Guards ir, diſarms raſh Satyr's Rage, 
And ſpares the Bluſnes of my Page. 
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As 


(210 
As ſome are Pious, Juſt, and True % 
T'd ſpare the Mum for the PW. %% 


0% Vie 7 112 vols INIT Mi 19Y 


I, f in the Dark, A Vain, loſt 


tr 286 


The faireſt Treaſure ecould 


THY VIDS! ** 
Better one guilty Wretch eſcape. 


| Ip JJ 1 (1993 2 51 21 | 
Than others periſh for the Rape. 4 hs 
When Juſtice can tidecide the Teſt] 1110 ge an? 
Bad Men are free'd to ſave the Beft2 11 = s 


Nor would I fully, wound, or blame Ane 


017 11911 1190 


That more than Man an honeſt Name! 10 flo 


Hardly acquir d, ee 1e HDH 
: But oh! too eaſily deſtroy” 90 15 4518918 211738 vo. 


Ks 4 


In vain you raiſe the ſlipp ry Stone, 401 


| f : R 1 
If from the Top f roll jt ct ORs 7 
e 7 EATBLY: 11 11 0 


Shame on that proſtituted Pen, 51 3 01 95! 5 
And doubly on thoſe impious Warn nt 1 7 Cf N 


Who dare, for Envy, Fear, or Gan. 
Truth or 1 N G 7 380T 
'Tis baſe to firike at drooping Age, 3 


Juſt Bog ring off Life's loaded Stage. : 


vii in Ore 


3 "Uk 
When worn with Toil and grey with Tears, 
Wiſdom ſeems crown'd with hoary Hain. 
Yet ſhould they ert 17 any Score, | 
With filent Pity paſs it der; be 
Cheriſh their Froſt with friendly Fire, 


Long let 'em keep: what they acquire, 


Suppoſe our Fathers eat ſou'r Traſh, | 
And we, their Sons, endure the Laſh? 8-112 
Beſides thoſe Sina Which are inherent. 


Each Son's mere wicked than his Parent: 


And we their Crimes but ill _. 
By acting greater of our own,” 


I ſigh to ſee a Besdy Heir, 3 
With all the Marks of ſad Deſpair, 
Cringe to a Wretchby Ruin Great, 
Who revels in the Youth's Eftate. , 
This Youth is by. that Wretch undd, 

That Wretch is chegtad by his Son; 
This Son is by his own beguil d; 


Baſe Father to a a baſe Child, 


wy 


Thus 


(23), 
Thus Sin, the ancient dire of Death, _ |; 
Hereditary as our Breath, | 
Deſcends indiff rently to all; 
We riſe by that, by chat we fall. 


— 


See Mydas, ſpurning Heav'n and Fate, MD Bot 
Purſe-proud, and inſdlently Great: 1 
Braving that Pow't which did permit Nee 1 
He ſhou'd a wiſer Man out- wit. | 3 
His Words and Thoughts ſo various run, | 1 
Who firſt depends is firſt undone. 18 
While falſe Ixion, whom you've feen, 

Of comely Perſon, courtly Mien, 

1s ſtill Ixion—— Idem ſemper, 

Too little Trath, with too much Temper. " 
He's both Artificer and Tool; 4 
A Mixture, made of Knave and Fool ; A ff 
Cheats half the World, by half is cheated , 

Out-wits, and dayly 3 IS out-woithed. 

Thoſe who undo hip hell uſe well, 

But to his Friend is falſe as Hell; 

A Mortal forin'd for ev'ry Sin; 


All Dove without, all Devil within. 


_ (249) 
Yet him the giddy Crowd citeſʒ 
He plays the Rogue with great Shoveſs, ie b lt 


: o 
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HSriulenus is ſincere and heart lp | 
As ever— to the frog Bi," 
A Critick, only; by; his Spite, at 998 
Who damns ſuch Things ei write; 1 
Hates the Fanatick,.Church,; on Tapi. 
And is, himſelf, a downright, Atheifz , | za 5 1 
He drinks, lyes, ſwears to Fats e 
Swears by that God he dares diſown ; ha 
Blaſphemes, as twere, a trivial Tn 


And curſes thoſe who bleſs the — 1007 2 rod I 
Mm Helliſn the School where. ſuch © Mo. A HA 
} 8 e muſt be damn d to ſhow . their Parte. 
1 Vet him che unthinking Mob careſs; 


He plays the Rogue with vaſt 1 iat 


But why ſhould-ſingle Characters 
: Diſtinctly ſtrike your jarring Ears? 
Since all the Town's one Mart for Sin, 
Where-e'er we end; where · e er oth 3 
And Satyr ſhould divide the Load, 


And ſpread the elaring Folly broad: 
"ITY" ee 2 


Immortal Pyramids of Praiſe. 


(250 
As great Apollo 8 Regent ſung, 18 e 


When his immortal Lyre he ſtrung, nt 
Whoſe Vit, above the Vulgar's taſting, ; 
Like the bright God is everlaſting. 


Here could I ſound my nobleſt Lays, 
And, by a juſt Tranſition raiſe 


But his own Labours, vaſt, ſublime, 
Shall brave the Injuries of Time: 
While bound to a ſeverer Taſk, 
The common Crimes my Numbers aſk ; = 
Harſh, and ill-ſounding as their Fame, i 
Id rally, though I can't reclaim. 
The darling Genius of the Town, 
Supinely fills a Demi-Throne; : 
A Baſtard-Brother he, to Fame, | Y 
Falac ic Fide is his Name: | 
Two Demons near the Seat advance, 


Suſpicion one, one Ignorance ; 

Fach the falſe Deity ſupplies 

With doubtful Truths and certain Lies. 
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Where-e'er we end 7 Where el begin; i c1H 03 11 
And Satyr ſhould divide the Bad. 


of 0 269 ) 
Yet him the giddy Cod cite „i eu! 


| He plays the Rogue with gitar Shows” Nazide 
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 Silenus i is ſincere and hearty - ; 
As ever— to the range Party 


A Gritick, ln by his piss, 1 1 +0? 
Who damns ſuch Thing: — writes. \ WP. 


Hates the Fanatic, Church, nail. Ae 
Andi is, himſelf, a downright, Ae, 1 £7] en = 
He drinks, lyes, Hears to Facts, unhromn, 201 

Swears by that God he dares. diſown;_. * ' 3 od 


Blaſphemes, as twere, a trivial. Thing: - 
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And curſes thoſe who bleſs the t ring 
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| Helliſh the School where, ſich the * il lin el 


Men muſt bedamnd to ſhow, their Parts; Init of 
Yet him che unthinking Mob careſs; A e RT 


He plays the Rogue with. vaſt „„ 
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But why ſhould ſingle Characters 1 Aida; Cik 
Diſtinctly ſtrike your jarring Ears? 108 NW. 
| is | „ 1 
Since all the Towi's one Mart for Sin, 
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And ſpread the glaring Folly broadd zj 
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As great Apollo's Regent ſung, 

When his immortal Lyre he ftrung, 
Whoſe Vit, above the Vulgar's taſting, 
Like the bright God is everlaſting. 


Here could I found my nobleſt Lays, 


And, by a juſt Tranſition raiſe 
Immortal Pyramids of Praiſe. 
But his own Labours, vaſt, ſublime, 
Shall brave the Injuries of Time: 
While bound to a ſeverer Taſk, 


The common Crimes my Numbers aſk ; 


Harſh, and ill-ſounding as their Tune, 
I'd rally, though 1 can't reclaim. 
The darling Genius of the Town, 
Supinely fills a Demi- Throne; 
A Baſtard- Brother he, to Fame, 
Falacio Fide is his Name: 

Two Demons near the Seat advance, 
Suſpicion one, one Ignorance ; 
Fach the falſe Deity ſupplies 


With doubtful Truths and certain Lies. 


5 


(26) 
= Calumnia glitters o'er the Place, 
3 Who courts the drowſy God's Embrace, 
F And, in his ſleepy Soul, finds Grace. 


| I Her charming Face is fatal bright, 

And her Eyes dart a deadly Light; 
Sweet her Compoſure, ſoft her Smiles, 

5 Her evry Look a Heart beguiles. 


Her left Hand graſps a fading Light, 
And bleeding Innocence her Right; 
Who, by the Hair, ſhe drags along, 
And — to the Throng, 


EE... 


Envy precedes the various Rout, - 
And deals her hated Snakes about: 


' 8 Fach ſteals to ſome unguarded Breaſt; : 

| * Each Boſom feels th in venom d Gueſt, 

4 | | p And, by degrees, they re all poſſeſt 

7 Repentance, next, Cœleſtial Fair! 

[ | 5 Her Robes all ſable, ſad her Air; 

| | q A lovely and reluctant Good, 7 ; 
| þ Rarely belov'd or underſtood, 
Looks woful back on weeping Truth, 


—X 


Who mourns the loſt, the injur d Youth. 
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Hence various Scandals take their Riſe, > MY 
Truth's loſt, and Falſhood in Diſguiſec, 
Makes Virtue wear the Name of ee 
And hence ſuch Monſters are produc d, 
A Crew ſo ſanctify d, they boaſt 
More Innocence than Adam loſt, 
Let ſuch devis'd the fatal Strife 
Betwixt poor Byno and his Wife, 315 bit 1 
A Wife as chaſte as any I know;  _ 1 * | | 
Loving and gentle too was Byno. 5 : 1 
And Byno and his gentle Wife, | 
Had long lov'd each, as each lov'd Life, 
As foreign Counſels bring Debates - | 
In private, as in publick States, 7 1 20 480 
So here all ſoft Endearments ceaſe, 
And both bewail their murder d Peace. 
Tears trickle from the Charmers Eyes, 
And Byno's Boſom heaves with Sighs, 
While both lament their luckleſs Fates, 
Thus the dire Cauſe be imprecates. 
“ Curs'd be the Wretch that dare divide 
* What Love and Truth had firmly ty'd, 
1... ————_ Cyrsd 
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(28) 


e Curs'd be the Hand that ſtruck the Blow, 
e And cut the bliſsful Knot in two. | 
* Greatly accurs d, if Man, be he; 
ef Woman, greatly cursd be ſhe: 
Tho fond of Beauty, let her be 
© A Maſs of meer Deformity ; 
© May ſhe be ever much in Love, 
And ever unſucceſsful prove, 
t Againſt the Stream for ever ſtriving, 
The Stings of ſlighted Love ſurviving ; 
„ $till acting adverſe to her Will. 
8 In lawleſs Pleaſures bent on Ill, 
gut forc'd to keep her Virtue ſtill, 
“ Weak be her Faith, her Paſſions firong, 
Still poſt tively i in the Wrong; 
<* Scorn'd by each Butler, Footman, Groom, 
* And laſtly, let her know her Doom. 


* If Man in gen'rous Duel play = 
The caſual Prize of Life aaa; 
But ſhould his Coward Soul refuſe 
„What ev'ry gen rous Mind would chuſe, 


* Let 


(29) 
Leet him be marryd let him be 
<« perplex d with Noiſe and Jealouſy. 
< Let him ſaſpe& as chaſte a Wife 
* As ever eas d the Load of Life: 
* Curs d be his Days with Jarrs 1 
Let him on Promiſes depend ; + | » 
* Lat Promiſes in Falſhood end; 1 | 
© But never let him have one Friend, . : 8 
* To him let ev ry Mortal be | | 
As baſe as he has been to me. 
* Or Man, or Woman, let em be 
© Curs'd to the laſt Extremity. | 
“ Hating themſelves, by all Men hated, 

Till the juſt Gods, with Wrath elated, 

In Thunder, Flames, and ſtormy Weather, 

« Hurl their d. Souls— I care not whether. ; 


% But, for my Love, my virtuous Fair, 
May ſhe be Heav'n's peculiar Care. 
Let Angels hover oer her Head, 
Watch round her Couch, and guard her Bed. 
“Till her bright Soul, mix d with the Bleſt, 
8 Enjoy eternal Peace and Reſt. 


1 


7 (30) 
And then he ſheds a Flood of Tears, 

Sighs, languiſhes, loves, and deſpairs. f 
By Turns with Rage and Grief oppreſs d. 
Which reign alternate in his Breaſt. 

Whilſt my Heart throbs at evry Groan, 

I make poor Byno's Griefs my own. 


But to ſay how I paſs thoſe Hours, 
Which neither Grief nor Joy devours, 
Sometimes I ſleep, — and then I dream 
Of vocal Grove or murm ring Stream; 
While Philomela's plaintive Song 
In weeping Dirges wails her wrong, | 
But oft I think myſelf with you, | 
And thoſe, of all the num' rous Crew 
I've try d, that make the honeſt Few. = 
Make a ſhort Journey to your Siſter, 
And that good Man who oft has kiſsd her; 
Scan ev ry Sentence of her Letter, 
Admire her Wit, — and what's yet better, 
Her Prudence, Virtue, all her Charms, 
Lock'di in a loving Huſband's Arms. 
Thence we roul Home in Coach and . 
Nor Cares with balmy Comforts mir, Till 
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Till the revolving heavnly Ray 
Return to uſher in the Day, 
We find not half the pleaſing Theme 
Prove true, and more than half, a Dream. 
Thus, like a Shade, each Mortal * 
Or fading Flow rs, or brittle Glaſſes, 
9 Or languiſh like expiring Tapers, 
Or melt away like Morning Vapors; 
Yet we dare huff and ſtrut about, 35 
Look mighty wiſe and mighty ſtout, 
Seemingly great, but really proud, 
We lift our ſelves above the Croud, 
Till angry Fate, to make us humble, 
Snaps a ſmall Thread, and down we tumble. 


If Titlesare fantaſtick Toys, 

If Love, Wealth, Pow'r, are tranſient Joys, 
And what we moſt deſire, deſtroys. 

If Life be like a Doctor's Metre, 
T an Ounce of Sweet a Pound of Bitter. 
While, by Experience taught, with Pain, 


We learn our Hopes and Fears are vain. ; 


| 5 3 * 
R 40 


* 8 * * 


If I may counſel one ſo wiſe, 
For once, my Friend, take my Advice: 
Follow Friend Horace, if you can, 
For Horace was à Gentleman. 


Some Scraps, pick d here and there, I ſend, 


And, with them, all my Son] commend. 


If you an even Mind can ſhow, 


Neither too lofty nor too low ; ; 


Neither to Hopes nor Fears a Slave, 

But eaſy, gen'rous, juſt, and brave; 

Not anxious after future Things, 5 

Content with what each Moment brings, 
ou'll laugh at Pomp, and pity Kings; 


i fantaſlick Fortunes Farce 
And bid the Goddeſs — — 


'Tis a good Rule, if not the beſt 
That Horace DAVE — Probatum eff. 
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